BLOOD WEDDING
BRIDEGROOM: Talcing off her wreath.
SERVANT: Ah! Look. For midnight, since you won't be sleeping, I
have prepared ham for you, and some large glasses of old wine. On
the lower shelf of the cupboard. In case you need it.
BRIDEGROOM [smiling]: I won't be eating at midnight.
SERVANT [*fyfy]: If not you, maybe the bride.
[She leaves.]
FIRST YOUTH [entering]: You've got to come have a drink with us!
BRIDEGROOM: I'm waiting for the bride.
SECOND YOUTH: You'll have her at dawn!
FIRST YOUTH: That's when it's best!
SECOND YOUTH: Just for a minute.
BRIDEGROOM: Let's go.
[They leave. Great excitement is heard. The BRIDE enters. From the
opposite side TWO GIRLS come running to meet her.]
FIRST GIRL: To whom did you give the first pin; me or this one?
BRIDE: I don't remember.
FIRST GIRL: To me, you gave it to me here.
SECOND GIRL: To me, in front of the altar.
BRIDE [uneasily, with a great inner struggle]: I don't know anything
about it.
FIRST GIRL: It's just that I wish you'd...
BRIDE [interrupting]: Nor do I care. I have a lot to think about.
SECOND GIRL: Your pardon.
[LEONARDO crosses at the rear of the stage.]
BRIDE [she sees LEONARDO]: And this is an upsetting time.
FIRST GIRL: We wouldn't know anything about that!
BRIDE: You'll know about it when your time comes. This step is a
very hard one to take.
FIRST GIRL: Has she offended you?
BRIDE: No. You must pardon me.
SECOND GIRL: What for? But both the pins are good for getting
married, aren't they?
BRIDE: Both of them.
FIRST GIRL: Maybe now one will get married before the other.
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